ERASMUS

dignified, and cleanly city, with well-kept streets, with
sober and dispassionate inhabitants who paid no allegi-
ance to war-mongering princes, but were democratically
free. Here the scholar felt a promise of the serenity he
longed for, here was an excellent university; here were
colleagues of profound learning, friends who respected
him, amanuenses to help him in his work, artists like
Holbein; here, above all, was Frobenius the printer, the
master-craftsman with whom for many years he had
laboured happily side by side. The zeal of those whose
pleasure it was to serve him procured him a comfortable
house, and for the first time this man of many wanderings
found himself installed in something like a home, in a free
city where it was delightful to dwell. Here he could live
the life of the spirit; this was his true, his real world.
Only in such places, where he could write his books un-
disturbed, only in such places, where these works could
be finely and carefully printed, could he feel genuinely
happy. Basle became the resting-house of his earthly
pilgrimage. He lived in this town longer than in any
other, a whole eight years, and with the passage of time
the two names, Erasmus and Basle, have become insepar-
able : one cannot nowadays think of Erasmus without
calling up the vision of Basle, or of Basle without pictur-
ing Erasmus. His house is still kept intact and preciously
conserved, the walls hung with some of Holbein's por-
traits of the sage which will carry his lineaments down to
countless generations to come. In this abode most of
Erasmus's finest works were written, above all the
Colloquia, that sparkling Latin dialogue which was first
conceived as a primer for young Frobenius, and was
destined to become a Latin text-book for innumerable
children during future decades. Here he completed his
great edition of the Fathers of the Church, and hence
he sent letters to all the corners of the earth. Here,
entrenched in the citadel of work, he could pursue his
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